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In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Ceef id fell. 

It fell vpon a little well erne flower; 

Before, milke whitejnow purple, with Ioueswound 
And maidens call it, Loue in idlenefi'e . 

Fetch mecthatflowrc : thcherbcl fliewed thee once. 
Theicwceof it,on fleepingeyeliddeslaide, 

W ill make or m an cr woman madly dote, 

Vpon the next liue creature tbat itfees. 

Fetch mee this hnbe,and be thou hereagaine 
Hre the Lettiaihan can fwimme a league. 

Wile put a girdle, roud about the earth,in forty minm 
Oberon . Hauing once thisiuice, 

31c watch 7 itania y when fhe is a fleepe. 

And droppe theliqucrofir,in her eyes: 

1 he next thing then fhe,waking,Iookes vpon 
(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monky,or onbufie Ape ) 

She fhall purfue it, with the foule of Loue. 

And ere I take this charme, from ofher fight 
( As I can take it with another herbe) 
lie makeherrendcrvphcrP3ge,toinee». 

Bur,who comes here? I am intnfible. 

And 1 will ouerheare their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helen* following him > 
Detne. I loue thee not:thereforc purfue me not* 
Where is Lyfander, and fairc Hermit? 

The one He flay: the other fiayeth me. 

Thou toldfl me, they were ftolne vnto this wood. 
And hercam 1 , and wodde,within this wood: 
Becaufe 1 cannot meete my Hermit. 

?Ience,gct the goneyrnd follow mee no more. 

Het, You draw mce,you hard hearted Adamants 
But yetyoudrawnot Iron. For my heart' 

Is trucas ft* ele.Leaue you yourpower todravvj 


Andlfhall bane no powercofollow you. 

Dim. Doe 1 en tife you? Doe 1 Ipeakeyoufaire? 

‘ Or rather doe I not in plaineft truthe, 

Tdl you 1 doe nor, not I cannot loue you? 

Helc. And euen,for ihar,do 1 louey ou, the more* 

1 amyourSpaniell: an d y Demetrius f 
]he (note you beat mee, 1 will fawne on you. 

! VfemcbucasyourSpaniell : fpurneme,ftrikemee, 

1 Negleftmee,loofe me: onelygiue melcaue 
(Vnworthic as I am) tofollowyou. 

What worfer place can lbcgge,in yourloue 
; (And yet, a place of high refpect with mee) 

Then cobevfedasyouYfeyoutdogge. 

S Deme . Tempt not, too mucb,thc hatred of my fpirit. 
Fori am fick,when I do looke on thee. 

Bile. And I am fick, whe n I looke not on you. 

Deme. You doeimpeachyourmodeftie toomuch. 
To leauc the cine, and commit yourfclfe. 

Into the hands of one that louesyou not, 

Totruft the opportunitie of night. 

And the ill counfcll of a de fert place. 

With the rich worth of your virgin! tie, 

Bel, Yeur vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
| It isnotnjght, whcnlidoe feeyour face. 

Therefore, 1 think e, 1 am not in the nigh t, 

Nordoth this wood ladke worldsofcompany. 

! for you, in my refpe#,arc all the world. 

Then, how can it be faide,\ am alone. 

When allthe world is here, to looke on mee? 

'Bern. lie runne from thee, and hide me in the brakes., 
Andleaue thecto the mercy of wilde beaftes, 

Fi/.The wildeft hath not fuch aheart asyou. 
t Runne when you will : The ftory fhall be chauoe’b 
■dpollo flies and Daphne holds the chafe: 

The Doucpurfues the Griffon : the mildcHindc 
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